
fetkli i privet of Tyre, 

vvonr.es, but lie go fearch the market 

T^Three or foute thou fa ad C'nickecns were as prety a 
proportion to liue quietly, and fo giue ouer. 

Band. Why. togme oucr I pray you ? Is it a fliams to «ec 
■when we arc old > : - 

Band. Oh our credit comes not in like the commoditie, nor 
the commodity wages not with the danger : thereforejif in pur 
yonchs wc could pickc vp foroe pritty ettate.t’ where nor an$Te 
tokeepcour doore hatch'd; befides^nc fore termes wee ftand 
f pon with the gods, will be flrong ywith vs for giuing ore. 

Band Co ne, other forts offend as well as wc. 

Panel As weJ as wc, I, andbecter too,, wc ioffend worie, nei- 
ther is our proftfl’ion any Trade,it’s .<o .calling : bntherc comes 
Boult* 

Enter Boult with the Piratet } and Xtarikai 

Boult. Come your wayes my matters, you fay'flaec’s a virginc? 

Sujl‘ O fir. we doubt not. 

Boult. Matter,! haue gone through for this peecc you lee, 

If you like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue loti my earned. 

Baud. Boult , ha’s flic any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface,fpeake$ well,and has excellent good 
clothes : thers no farther neceflky of qualities can make her be re- 
fufd. 

Baud. What’s her price, Boult. 

IWr.Icannotbe abated one doit ofa thoufand peeccr. 

Pand. Well, follow me my matters, you fliall haue your money 
prcfently : wife, take her in, inftrudf her what thee has to do that 
flie may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you the m3rkes ofher, the colour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant 6f her virginity, and cry; 
Me that will giue molt , lliall haue her firlt. Such a maiden-head 
weare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene ; get this 
done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance fhatl follow. 

Mar. Alackethat Leonine was foflackc,fo flow; Txit, 

He ftiould haue ftrueke, not fpoke ; 

* Or 


Per kits Prince of Tyre , 

Or that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

qad not ore-boor d throwne me, tor cofcekc my mother. 

1 Baud- Why weepe you pretty one? 

^r.That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their parts in you, 

Mar. I aecufe them not. 

Baud. You are delight into my hands. 

Where you arc like to line. 

(JMar. The more my fault, to (cape his hands. 

Where I was like to die. 

B aud.l. and you fliall liue in pleafure. 

Mar. No. 

Baud. Yes indeede fliall you, and taftc Gentlemen of allfafhi- 
on*. You ffiaii farewell ; you fliall haue the difference ofall com- 
plexions : what, de’yeftop your cares ? 

Briar. Are you a woman ? 

Baud. What w ould you haue mce to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 
Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman, 

Baud Marry whip thee Gofling : I thinkc I fhall haue fome- 
thing to doc with you. Come y’arc a yong foolifh fapling , and 
muft be bowed as I would haue ye. 

(Mar. The Gods defend me. 

Baud. If it pleafe the Gods to defend you by men , then men 
muft comfort you, men muft feede you men muft ttirre you vp : 
return'd, 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, bafl thou crideher through the market? 

Btuk . I haue cried her almoft to t^ie number of herhaires, 

J fisuedrawne her pi&utc with my voyec. 

Baud. I prethy tell mee how doeft thou finde the inclination of 
me people, cfpecially of theyonger fort ? 

Boult. Faith they hftned to me , a$ they would haue hearkned 
their fathers Tcttament. There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

Baud. Wc fhall haue him hecrc tc morrow with his beft ruffe 
©n, 

Boult. 




